Iliad been fiill a happy King ofm'en. 
Gqod ( fom^timc Qlieenc)preparc theehencc for France 
Thmkcl am dead^andthatcuenhvere thou takeft. 
As from my deathbed my lalHimiiglcaue. 
In Winters tedious nights- fitby the lire 
With good old roJkes^and let them teii thee tales • 
Of woefull ages long agoe betide, 
And ere thou bid good night, tq .quite their griefc, ' 
Tell thou thclamcntabletaleofms, 
And fendc the hearers weeping to their beds : 
For why, the Icncelefiebrandrvviil hmpathy 
The heauie accent of thymouin^ tongue, 
And in companion weepe the, fire out) 
And fomc will mourne-in a/hes/ome cole blacke, 
For the depofing of a rightful] King. 

. £;:ur T^ovtljlmbcvlanct. , 
^ 2$Mb. My Lord , theminde of 'Ba!/::7jhc^ is cha^igdp ' 
You muft toPoinfret, not vnto the Tower. 
And Madarcuhcre is order tane for you, jl \ 4 

With all lwift fpced you mud away to France. 

Kwg . NoYUriinbcYtwiJ, thou ladder wherewithal! 
The mounting^/^im \ afcendes my throne, 
1 he tune Ilia] 1 not be many hordes of age 
?4ore then it is : eref oule fiiine gathering head - 
Shall breake into corruption.thou fnal t thinke, 
Though he deuide theRealmc.and .giuc theehalfe^ . 
It. is too litt!e,lielpinghim to all : 
Heihall thinke 5 thauho\i which kno.vyfl the wiy 
To plant vniightfull Kinges, will know againe,. . . : .t 
Being nere fo litle vrgd another ,vv aj% i 
To plueke him headlong from the vfurped throne. J j : : 
Theloueofvvick-edmen conuerts to fearer A . .. \ ; 1 1 .k 
That feare, to ha tc> 7 and hate turnes one or both 
To worthy danger apddefcrued death. V £ °C 

Takcleaue and part/or you muftpartiboj^ 
Kwgy Di>uMy diuorc^{b?^ 


A twofold mariage,betwix:tmy Crowite andtne, 
And then betwixt mc, and my maried wife. 
Let mc rnkiflfe the oath betwixt thee and me : 
And yet not fo,for with a kifletVas made, 
Part vs ?{0rtbtimbcrlMd } ltoward$ theNorth, 
Where flieuering cold and fickneflc pincsthe clime: 
My -Wife to France,from whence fet foorth in pompe, 
She came adorned hitkcr,likc fwrete May, 
Sent backe like Holiowmas,or lhortft of day. 

Qnt'ti. And muft we be dcuided? muft we part? 

King. I, hand from hand(my loue) and heart fromheartr 

Queen?. Baniflh vs both,and fend the King with me. 

King. That were fonae loue,but litle policie. 

Queen. Then whither he goes,thithcr let me goc. 

Kwg. So two togither weeping^make one woej 
Weepe for me in France, I for thee heere, 
Better farre offthen neerc be ncarc the neere: 
Qoc count thy way with fighes, Imine with groanes. 

Quttnt. So longed way fhall have the longeft moanes. 

Kmg. Twifeforone ftep He grone, the way being fliort, 
And pcece the way out with a heauie heart. 
Come,comejin wooing forrow r lets bebriefc, 
Since wedding it,lherc is fuch length in griefe : 
One kiflfc /hall ftoppe our mouthes,and doubly part, 
Thus giuc I mine,and thus take I thy heart : 

Quern. Giuememy owne againe 5 twereno good part, 
To take on me to keepe.and kill thy heart. 
So now r I haue mine owne againe,be gone, 
That I may ftriue to kill it with a groane. 

King . We make Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more ade w,the reft let forro w fay. £ xemt* 

Enter DakeofYork,i^ndthje < T)Ht€hep. 

^mc. My Lord,you told mc you would tell the reft, 
When weeping made you breake the ftory 
Of our two Coofins comming into London* 
T orty. Where did I leaue? 
Umc. At that fad flop my Lord, 

I Where 


